must talk for at least twenty minutes at a stretch, I wrote
the script of the * Valley of Death5 talk on the train between
Kajaani and Oulu, feeling something like one of those
frozen Russian corpses myself Curiously enough it turned
out to be one of the best I wrote, from what I heard later.
I honestly hardly knew what I was writing at the time.

I also wrote up Harold Denny's Russian prisoner-story
when I got to Oulu, to make up good measure, because I
felt I hadn't broadcast anything for so long. And finally
I went down to the Broadcasting Station with three talkss
not knowing in the least if my voice was going to last out.
Somehow or other it did, although it must have sounded
pretty wheezy; then I went back to the hotel and to bed,

The next day we were to see the biggest Russian
prisoners5 camp in Finland, at a place called Pelso. We
went in two cars, and it was not long before the leading one
broke down. Neither of the drivers seemed to know any-
thing about the insides of their cars. The self-starter of this
car wasn't working, and there was no starting handle, so
we all got out to push. Then it occurred to one of us that
we might get the other car to push, thereby saving a lot of
trouble. But the Finns are a stubborn race, and it was a
long time before they would agree to this obviously sensible
suggestion. However, finally they gave in and we shoved
that car for about a mile without getting the engine to start.
Then we stopped, and while we were waiting a horse-
drawn sledge approached. This gave the driver an idea
and he got out and had a long conversation with the driver
of the sledge. We saw the horse unharnessed and hitched
to the car. With great efforts It contrived to pull It very
slowly up the hill where we had stopped. The car, need-
less to say did not start. Why anyone should have supposed
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